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that with the intention of waiting for their " full and free
concurrence to these just desires of the nation/7 and of
preserving order till it was obtained, the army had retired
into the city.

The House was thrown immediately into a tumulfc of
consternation. At the very moment when their terrible
slave seemed safely bound he had risen up and snapped
his chains like threads. Every kind of proposition was
made to recall him, but eventually Scot and Robinson
were ordered to carry a soft answer into the city. They
found Monk with the Lord Mayor, and in the lowest
spirits. His reception had been more than cold; the
city had lost faith in him; he had broken the guiding
rule of his life and had lost faith in himself. His friends
urged him to declare at once for a free Parliament, but
hoping against hope that he still might not be forced to
use the military power against the civil, he refused to give
a hint of his intended revolt till he heard the answer of the
House. When it came, shifty and meaningless, he doubted
no longer. Without heat he dismissed the messengers,
but his officers insulted them, and the mob hooted them
out of the city. Once more himself, blunt and determined,
he stood up in the Guildhall to address the Council
i                    which the Lord Mayor had consented to call at five

f                  * o'clock.    With manly frankness he told them how he

detested the work he had had to do. If laying down
his commission would have stopped it, he would gladly
have done so, but it would only have been put into
unkinder hands. " But what I have to tell you," he
concluded, ais that this morning I have sent to the
Parliament to issue out writs within seven clays for the
filling up of their House, and when filled to sit no longer memorable march. with his
